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My Lord, 3 
“UNCE There is {carce a pretender 
S to Verfe, but has given Your Lord. 
Soip. the trouble. of a Dedication ; 

| we. could not pafs Your Lord/bip by, with. 
JY out endangering the lofs of our Title of 
being Tenants of Parnaffus. You are. 
Lord of that Mannor, and unle/s we 
tender our Pepper Corn as the reft have 
done, every Man of us may run tbe rifqne 
of a Writ of Ejectment. And as all 
things of this. uature are levell'd at their 
Patrons Purles, fo we cannot but give 
Your Lordfhip fome Jmall Hint of our 
Grievances. In Jhort, My Lord, we are 
Four or Five, fome fay Honeft, others 
Foolifh, but all fay Drunken Fellows, now 
| drinking 

















drinking Your Lordfhips Health at the Tz. 


vern ; and our Poctical Inclinations, are 
all attended with Poctical Pockets. Some 
of us have Sixepence and Eight Farthings, 
fome neither Eight Farthings nor a Six- 
pence ; fo that the chiefe/t of owr depen- 
dance is upon the flrength of this Dedica- 
tion. And finee the Majority of Us are too 
dirty for Your Levee, we have pick'd ont 
the niceft Spark of us All, to make this 
prefent by. He is our Plenipotentiary, 
and we give full power to receive, éc. 
any thing Your Lordfhip fhall order towards 
the continuance of Your Lordfhips Health. 
Your Lordfhip may guefs by Him what a 
figure the reft make, for Hes the very 
quintiffence of Gentility among us alll | 

But the Rogue of a Drawer will bring 
up the Reckoning, unle/s we call for more 
Wine ; Therefore to avert that yudyment, 
we beg leave, though abruptly, to Subjcribe, 


My Lord, . 
Your Lordthips moft Dutiful 
and Obedient Servants, &c- 
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THE 


PREFACE 


T Hat the Reader may be acquainted with 
our defign, as well as judg of the Per- 
formances; we have thought fit to advifé him, 
that thefe Mifcellanies are defign’d to come out 
Monthly ; if either the Booktfeller or the Un- 
dertakers find any manner of encouragement. 
The defign is laudable and wholly owing to 
the Author of the Gentlemans Journal, only 
We attempt no manner of connexion, fince 
nothing of Profe, but the Infcription or Title 
of ev'ry Poem. is to be inferted ; but let the 
Verfes run in the fame order they are’ fent to 
us. But as that Gentleman defir'd his Letters 
‘(after Poftage paid) to be fent to the Coffee- 
Houfe: We have two or three among us 
fuch exceeding Drunkards ‘as to fubmit to no 
place but the Tavern. At prefent our Office is 
kept at the Rofe-Tavern without Zemple-Bar ; 
which may be as well call’d an Office of Credit 
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Th PREFACE 


as the Land-Bank, for we pay our Reckonings 
after the fame manner Dr Ch-----in does his. 
Salaries, that is, not at alli But no matter, 
our Landlord is an honeft Man (that he is) 
tho I believe Hell foon be weary of his Poéts, 
for we have juft now chalk’d up a.Crown 
with him. But tothe bufinefs in hand, as the 
Man faid to the Young Woman, when he had 
got fomething in it that fhould not be there; 
All Gentlemen or Ladies Subfcribers, are de- 
fired to fend in their Subfcriptions as above di- 
rected ; which if worth’ any thing fhall be in- 
ferted, if not put to the ufes which are moft 
proper for fuch performances, The names of 
Authors fhall be concealed if defir’d.; if not, 
put inthe fpruceft Letters our Bookfeller can 
for Money, for as 1 told you before we have 
none. I amlikewife defir’d by the Gentleman 
who wrote the Oxford Laureat, to give the 
Reader (who is unskill’'d in the ways of pro- 
ceeding in that Univerfity) fome light into 
the matter which is before him. For as the 
Occafion of that Poem, has caus’d no {mall 
Heats and Parties where the Scene is laid; fo 
the performance it felf may be mifunderitood 
without fome neceflary Illuftrations. There- 
fore what we have omitted for his Inftruétion 
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Th PREFACE 
inthe Margin,is thought proper to be inferted 
in the Preface. What gives a being to that 
Poem is the Death of a Clergyman ‘fometime 
Fellow of Al/-Souls College in Oxford) who 
having: in: his Life time had no finall affection 
for the Mufes, thought them only the objects 
of his charity at his Death. Since therefore 
there were Profeflors of almoft ev’ry Art and 
Science in that Univerfity (Poetry excepted) 
and fuitable Salaries annex’d to thofe places: 
He could not but think it advifeable, that his 
Favourite Mufe fhould come in for her hare. 
Therefore he fet apart the moiety of his E- 
ftate, (by his laft Will and Teftament) for a. 
Lecture in Poetry, to be fettled on Him, the 
majority of Voices (like one of our City E- 
leétions) fhould declare for: TheUniverfity was 
immediately in an uproar,andev’ry one form’d. 
a Party for this mightv Place; Some faid ’twas. 
Six-fcore, others Eight-fcore pound, and all 
more than it was really worth per Annum: fo 
that after feveral meetings none could agree 
on the Price, and the Goods were left un- 
bought ; that is, the Place as yet depending. 
This ts the foundation of what that Gentle- 
man has written, and the Poem is left either 
to be commended or diipraifed as the _ 
fhali. 
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fhall think fit. As for the pleafing the Female 


Readers Palate, we fhould indeed have taken 
care for fome pretty foft thing or other for 


‘them; but fance we are utterly uncapable of 
‘thofe nice performances, (as the Ladies would 


judge by our Garb were-they to fee us) we 


.defire to be excus’d for that omiffion in this; 


but as peices of that nature come to our hands 
we fhall take care to oblige the Fair Sex with 
them in our next. All that we have further 


to fay, is to put every Reader in mind of his 


Contributions, which hall be faithfully infere- 
ed without any alteration ; and ask the affift- 
ance of all thofe, whom either their leifure or 
convenience fhall enable,to give us thofe helps 
fuch an undertaking ftands in need of. _ 











Mifcell- 


























Mifcellanies, ézc. 


To his Excellency Thomas Earl of 
Pembroke, Lord Privy Seal, and bis 
Majefty's firft Plenipotentiary for the 
Treaty of a General Peace. 





W' fawning Crouds their artful vows prepare, 
XN Totempt Your favour, & provoke Your care : 
And by their over-acted homage, fhew 
Not what from Peace, but what they hope from You. 
Pardon my Lord, if one in Courts unknown, 
Prefents the Nations Joys and {peaks his own 5 
And jointly mixing with the publick Voice, 
Applauds Your worth, and greets the Royal Choice. 
Though fiich a Worth, and fuch a Choice might claim 
A nobler Pen, and urge a nobler Flame, 

In Yourown PRIOR grateftl warmth infufe, 

Call forth his numbers, and revive his Mufe, 

As Hethe Minutes of-the Treaty writes, 

And Sings the Peace his pleafing Lord Endites. 


BO Pembroke 








Pembroke, behold! confenting Nations joyn 
Their early Vows, and all their Vows are Thine ; 
Whilft Altars laden with their Gifts enfure 
Safety to Him, who mutt their fhrines fecure. 
See! fee! The Britti Genius from afar 
Sufpend her fighs, and huth the dinn of War, 
And Neptune now-confirm'd in duty, wait 
On Cafars Orders, and on Cefars Fate 5 
His watry Empire, and his right regain, 
And under WIL LIAM thake the Fajces of the Mains 


Such joysas thefe, and fuch a change we find, 
Affur'd of Peace, fince from fuch hands defign’d, . 
And court the blefflings which we have in view, 
Kndearing more, becaufe reveald by You; 

O! may the Waves in gentle murmurs glide, 
And no rough ftorm deface the flowing Tide, 
When the Tall Ship fhall throu, h the Ocean bear 
The hopes of Cafar, and Brit.nnia’s care. 


Our, Prayers are heard! and gentleft winds employ 
Their fmoother blafts, to court the Sailers Joy - 
For lo! the Sea green Tenants of the deep 
Float o’re the Waves, and facred Vigils keep ; 
And guard the Veffel, and affift the Breeze, 
Which {wells His Sails, as it procures our Eafe: 
H’ has reach’d the fhore,the Waves and Winds are juft, 
And yeild their Pledge up, and difclofe their Truft, 
And PEMBROKE fix’d upon the Beach,furveys 
The Belgie honours, and receives their praife 5 
Whilft albion waiting the fuccefs, beftows 
Her vows on Him, the Gods and Cefar chofe 


To 
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To fix Her Delos, and befriend the Fates 
Of injur’d Monarchs, and of helplefs States. 


O Pembroke! See thy tov'd Britannia ftand 
On the bleak fhore, and glut the flowing Strand 
With offerings, which on Holy Altars burn, 
And bribe the Gods for her dear Lord’s return: 
For Thee, Her Spicy clouds of Sweets afcend, 
For Thee, Her Eyes are fix’d, and Arms extend," 
To reach the blooming Olive, as it fhows 
Its Peaceful green, and gives the World repofe. 


So, on the Deck the longing Patriarch ftood, 
And from his Ark furvey’d the raging Flood, . 
Whilft the fwift Bird a crofs the Billows flew, 
To fearch if any and was yet in view. 

When in her Beak, the Dove returning brought 
The facred Branch, the pledg of what fhe fought 5 
And Noah, wondring as the Floods decreas d, 
Forgot his forrows, and the Deluge ccas‘d. 




















A Paper of Verfes inferibd to bis Ex. 
cellency Sir Jofeph Williamfon, One 
of His Majefties moft Honourable 
Privy Council, and Plenspotentiary 
for the Treaty of a General Peace ; 
which were prefented by Mr. Jofeph 
Haines, who had the bonour to be his 
Pupil,when Fellow of Queens-College 


in Oxford. 
Sir Fofeph Nce more the Worldsopprefs'd, & threatning Foes 
ee | Difturb its quiet, and its fhort repofe: 


potentiary ANd Enrope’s Suffrings, and her Wounds reveal 
for King The Breaches,which Your hand once more mutt heal. 
charles 1 QO WILLIAMSON behold th’ afflicted Eair 
Teeny of Ore-charg'd with grief, and quite refign’dto Care! 
Colbgn. Her fading Beauties, and her Honeurs fave, 
And give her that affiftance once You gave. 
When all Her States,the Britt7/h Patriot blefs'd, 
Who footh’d Their Sorrows,and Their Wrongs redrefs‘d; 
As You the Rights of fuppliant Kings maintain‘d, 
And what Their Arms had loft Your Arts regain d. 


Again the fame deftroying mifchiefs fall, 
And the fame wrongs, the fame Deliv’rer call To 


















(5) 
To ftop the bleeding Iffues, as they flow 

From Euxrope’s Veins, and urge the Tide of wore. 
Such are the Pangs fhe feels, and fuch fhould be 
The Cure. which Europe asks of You by Me, 

By Me, whom gently. with Your hand You brought 
To Learnings font, and facred knowledge taught, 
Whilft from Your Lips I fack’d the balmy Truth, 
And from Your riper Years, inform’d my Youth: | 
What Rome or Athens knew had all been mine, 

Had I but ftill (oh ftill!) continued Thine. 


































But wandring from the Paths imprefs'd by You, 
I fought new ways, and Vice imparted New - 
Defac'd that Image which Your hand had drawn, 
And clouds of ills orefpread the vertuous Dawn : 
As I condemn’d to want, and tread the Stage, 
Wafted my ftock of Youth, to {tarve my Age. 
But yet evn thus deprefs’d, my longing Eyes 
Dilate themfelves to fee my Patron rife ; 
Forgetting all their load of grief, to bear 
A part of Joy, which ev'ry Soul does fhare. 


Thanks Heaven! the golden Years already fhew 
Their fhining Orbs, and Peace again in view, 
And from above, the beauteous Goddefs {fpreads 
Her downy Wings, and Jafting bleffings theds; 
Whilft haughty Zewis fruitlefs arts-employs , 
To ftorm thefacred Fence, and curb our Joys: 
And champs, and foams, & yells, & bites the Chain, 
Which his proud Hands and towring Heart difdain - 
Trembling his Limbs, and Horrour fhakes his Sou}, 
Which mourns the lofs of Countrys which He Stole. 
He raves in vain: nor Art nor Force prevail, 
His old Efcapes the —— Tyrant fail : | 

The 








(6) 
The Spoils of Kings are from his Temples torn, 
And what before we dreaded, now we {corn. 


So the fierce Lyon from amidft the Toyl 
Looks round him, snd furveys the bleating {poil, 
With Eyesinflam d, and with contracted Paws 
He derts deftruction, and Expands his Jaws 5 
Then bounding, as intent upon the Prize, 
Entangles more, the more efcapes He trys, 
Whilft round the Net the Shepherds fleecy care 
Mak: that their fport, which was before their Fear. 





THE 


Oxtord Laureat. 


a 


POLLO, concern’dat the wretched declenfion 
Of His dear belowd Khiming and writing, 
Was gracioufly pleas‘d to think of a Penfion, 
T’ eftablith the: work of enditing, 


II: 
But his Stock was fo low, in fupporting fo. many 
Who {cribled, and could not get Bread, 
That of Silver, poor God ! The Deuce he'd a penny, 
And nothing like Gold but his Head. 


t I I, Howe 


















(7) 
IIL 
However, the Deity thought in his heart, 
‘Twas pitty poor Poets fhould ftarve, 


Or the Wits that were found to have real defert,. 
Or thofe that hadtry'd to deferve. 


IV. 


And ftrait fell a plucking his Carrots divine, . 
To bring about what was defign’d : 

But fince he'd {hut up his Exchequer of Coyn, 
His Exchequer of Thoughts too declin’d. 


‘Ve 
When after much biting his Thumbs, and much {crew 
He found out the means, and the ways, (ing> 


And though one would think ‘twas along while a doing: 
Sav'd his locks from being pawn‘d by delays. 


VI. 

It happen’d a Levite, a ffickler for Metre, 
Who for Mafick fake liv’d near his Steeple, 
Was changing this life for a worfe or a better, 
And commending the Pfalms to his People. 


VIt. 
Him Phebas efpied (for he’s mighty quick-fighted) 
As flattering Bards: will inform him, 
And from his Coach or his Cart foon alighted, | 
And came tothe Parfon to warm him. 


VITL 


Poor Spin- text whofe houfe was as dark as his Scull, 
Before the God came; fell a Rhiming, 


And 





(8 ) 
‘And panted, and rav'd, and {well'd, as if full. 
~Of the Bells, and al} in him were chiming. 


I X. 
‘Old Hopkins and Sternhbold came frefh in his mind, 
And he could ftill have dwelt on their Praife, 
O Heavns ! faid he, where now fhall we find 
Such excellent Ekes, and fich Ay's? 
x. 
When pluck'd by the Ear, (for Apollo we read 
Is much giv'n to that trick of pulling, | 


To put folks in mind to hold up their head, 
And fall to more ferious fooling ) 


XL. 
A Thought came a crofs him,though none of hisown, 
For he nere,was much given to thinking, 
T’ encourage the Mufes, and make himfelf known, 
By fetting young Scholars a drinking. 


X IL. 

The Clark being call'd, and the 1ooth P/alw fung, 
Like Puritan juft before fighting, 
He firft wip'd his Hum’s and his Ha’s off his Tongue, 

Then fet neighbour Sivg:ftave a writing. 


XIII. 
{t's too tedious tell you the form of his Will, 
But in fhort, ’t had abundance of Exes in’t, 
And Items enough to have giv’n you your fill, 
Having feen ’em fo often in Pint, 


XIV. But 
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XIV. 


But to fumm up the whole (which you! fay requires 
The burthen of all the Song ended, learning) 
In that Matter Parfon had been fo difcerning, 
As he Oxford for’s Heir had intended. 


X V. 


Left all his Tyth Piggs, and his Cattle and Corn, 
To his dear Alma Mater, who bred him, 

Though as fure as our Sterwhold’s Admirer was born, 
She ne’re taught him fo well as fhe fed him, 


X VI. 
But upon this provifo that a Lecture be fettled, 
For fome eminent Bard to hold forth, (tled 
And inftru& young pretenders, which damnably net- 
} The Champions of Queens, and the North. 


XVII 


For they fwore by Boccardo, twas pitty fuch Fools 
As Rhymers fhould e're be promoted, 

Whilft they who difputed and clafh'‘d inthe Schools, 
All went without Socks, and uncoated. 




















XVIII. 


However ‘twasfix’d, as Apollo ftood by, 
Who pack’d up his Awls to be gone, 

And had nothing to do but to let the Man die, 
Since the bufinefs he came for was done. 


XIX 


When the Parfon expiring, with Metre in fift, 
Immediately had {uch a Qualm, 
D 











(10 ) 
That he could fay nomore, than Dear Hopkins affitt-— 
And fo he went off with a Pfalm. 


X X 
“Twas no fooner well known but away ran the Beadle, 
And took up his Heels and his Mace, 
And told evry College (not ftanding to wheadle) 
They muft meet to dilpofe of this place. 


X XI. 
rig - Had yru feenhim, youd thought he d been out of his 
Beadle He look d fo like-one that s befide him, (Wits, 


Semana And {quinted and fnear d like one that had fits, 


cation by, When he cryd out * per jdew, per fiden. 

under the 

penalty of X X F! 

being re- ‘ 

puted per- Away went the Dodtors, and Pro¢tors, and Matters, 


jur'd. 


Or || Regent, or not, twas no matter, 
\| Thofe . : “iter 
areRegent With their Regular Gowns, and their Caps‘ftead of 





ae, - aay Mortal a Subject for Satyr. (Caftors, 
fter ha- 

ving taken XXIII 

nr ~‘? But above all the reft. what look d the moft merry, 
jong,dérc. - Was the * Stagyrites Life-guard of Queens, 


* Aviftle With dull heavy afpects, but Garments as airy 


whomthat . ° . 
College As the beft, notwith.ftanding their means. 


has a par- 


ticular E- X XIV. 


fieem for. 


The Wifemen of Wales too, and Merlins of Fefus. 
With Brimftone and Itch gave appearance. 

And made fuch a figure as could not but pleafe us, 
Though their curfed diftempers ftruck fear on’s. 


X XV. All 

















(ir) 
X XV, 
All arriv'd at the place, where the Senate was wont 

To debate upon Matters of weight, 


At firft they fate pa .fing an! mufing upon’t, 
As if ’twasa bufinefs of State. 


XXVI. 

At laft the Vice-Chancellor rifing from Chair, 
Where his Reverence fagely was fitting, 
Was pleas’d, after moving his Cap, to declare 

Th’ occafion of that folemn meeting. - 


X XVII 
When up ftarts on Old Bard whofe Age might excufe 
From publick employs for the future, (him 


But though he was Antient,they could not refafe him, 
His entring his Plea as a Suiter. 


XXVIIE 
He call'd on Dame Pallas, who ftood in the Court 
Of the * College o’re which he prefided, - 
To lend him her hand, whilft he gravely made {port, colleges 
And was by the Youngfters derided. 


X XIX. 
But the Goddefs was wifer than tolend hima lift, 
And faid fhe'd no Crutches to fpare, 
Bur advisd Him to do as the reft, that is, fhift; 
If he could not, pray what did He there ? 


X X X. 
Then producing his Works, he laid ’em before ‘em, 
As witnefs of what he had done, 
| Though 





-( s2-) 
Tho-he need not, for they had feen many a {core o' ’em, 
And well knew before, Ave could Pun. 


© XXXE 


+a Pape but Lord ! what a noifeand alaughter enfues 

of Vous When he ufhershis *Queen into Whitehall; (Mute, 
written PY w they hallow’d and whoop‘ to keep time with his 
ere up- Whenhis Nymphson their Cowch's fung at fight all. 


on the 


Coronati- Se SE 
. But though he was thought unfit for the Laurel, 
Yet they valu‘d his Sea-faring Parts 5 
And leaft the Qld Gentleman fhould raife a quarrel, 
Becaufe they pafs'd by his deferts, 


A XXII. 
Strait Nemine Contradicente ‘twas voted 
To fend an Addrefs up to Court, 


That he for hisskill in Sea-terms be promoted, 
And order'd before the Matt for t. 


X XXTV. 
The Doéttor cencern’d that h’ had loft all his pains, 
Bewail'd the mifchance which befel him 
For indeed he was painful in commending all Reigns, 
From O.7ver, down to King WILLIAM. 


ii XX XV. 
Then C—/ made’s appearance, a Face that was well 
To all the Nine Ladies the Mufes, (known 


And thought that none knew, becaufe he would tell 
Of the Houfes and Haunts which he ufes. (none, 


XXX VI. But 




















cue: 
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XXXVL 


But his Gown and his Caffock all feather’d, betray'd 
The Works of th’ intreaguing Divines 5 (Maid, 

And gave fhrew’d fufpicion he'd been tumbling fome 
And debauch’d more young Girls than the Nine. 


XXXVIL 
However, Lucretius {till pleaded his Pardon, 
For though he had tanght him ill ways, 
Yet he gave him good Credit .& all faid twas hard,one 
- That wrote well fhould endanger the Bays. 


XXXVIIL 


Wherefore being bid to fit down, it was granted, 
A Poet he was, though a leud one ; 

And put in hopes of the Bays; which he wanted, 
Tho ‘twas fear’d he would ne’re make a good one. 


XX X EX. 
Next rofe a trim Spark, a modifh Phyfician, Lr Hannes . 
And ambling up to “em moft finely, 
He tofs’d back his Peruke, and gave a Petit!on, 
Endeav’ring to look moft divinely. 


X L. 
His Garters were Silver, and Shoes Spanifh Leather, 
Put on with Exactnefs and Grace, 
His Gatejand his Garment, were both for fair weather, 
Though foul could not damage his Race. 


XL 


Hey day! cry’dthe Men of the North, by our Lady, 
This Fop fit to read Folks a Lecture ! 
E He’s 





Dr fine La ypaager . 





( 14 ) 
He's trick’d up as if to be fhown upon May. day, 
Away with the tawdry Diffector. } 


XLIt. 
Poor H—s without doubt,notwithftanding his Odes, 
Was abath'd at this fudden difgrace; 
However the Finniken Mortal of Modes 
Tripp d it nicely away to his place. 


X LILI 
When another fucceeds him, of different mold 
From the Jaft, and of much graver Carriage, 
And beggd He this Lecture might have and might hold, 
Asa pretty convenience for Marriage. 


» SRR A 
For he vow'd he'd endeavour'd and try’d for his Life; 
To keep down his proud flefh and be chafte ; 


And protefted unlefs they did keep hima Wife, 
‘Twould rife and be wanton at laft. 


XL V. 
But the Senate was pleas d to declare their opinion: 
tn this moft deplorable cafe, 
That fince the Flefh did fo contend for dominion, 
His Spirit like theirs fhould give place. 


XLVI. 


As.for keeping a Wife, they admir'd at his folly, 
When Shop. keepers Wives were fo plenty, 


. And his Friend cr-—ch protefted by all that was holy, 


He d immediately help him to twenty. 


Sm—~dge 


a 
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XLVI. 
Sm—— dee was thankful, but fufpected his Rival 
H ad fome trick in his obliging behaviour, 


And left-himto do as before, that is Sw--ve all 
He met, *thout affection or favour. 


XLVITIITI. *. 
But the Lawrel He'd have, and fo fell a reading 
His duGio Davifiana, * * A Cele- 
And ask'd a clear ftage-for his Mufe to proceed.in. _ bratedLat. 
He'd not bate ‘em an Ace, ora grain.a. como 
the Book- 
X LIX. ' feller’s 
breaking. 


When fome,who to what he then read laid their claims, 
Ask d him whofe were the Verfes he brought, um, 
Since they were fubfcrib d with other Mens names, 
And had none of his own at.the bottom ? 
L. 
This bu“inefs quite loft him all hopes of the Penfion, 
Which was to keep Him and his Bride 5 


He therefore was bid to withdraw his pretenfion, 
And lay all thoughts of the Laurel afide. 


LI. 
For their parts, the Gentlemen-Commoners {wore, 
Such bafenefs was never yet known, 
And protefted they would be hisChapmen no more, 
Since He call'd what they paid for,, his own. 
fe ’ 


e: LIL. 


When make way crysthe Beadle, and advancesa figure 
So.much like a Writer's, you'd know it, 
'Tthout 





( 16) 


‘Thout obferving his Parers, his looks were fo meagre, 
He could be nothing elfe but a Poet. 


Li Il. 


. Tho’ { me wondred the Mufes who are taken for fair, 


Lodg’d in fuch a mean habitation ; 
Yet others who knew what blood-fucker#they were, 
Said he look’d well enough for that ftation. 


LIV. ) 
Poor Man! how this Son ofa Dean was decay’d 
By making ef Verfes and Speeches! 
Low 4d“ fon look'd fince he foliow’d this Trade, 
And let the Jade Mufe wear the Breeches! 


LV. 
However Hethought he'd no caufe to defpair 
Of the Lecture, for which this conteft was, 


Not doubting but he for the Baysfhould bid fair, 
And be as fit fort as the beft was. 


LVI. 
Befides, he was more recommended than thofe 
Wt.o before had giv n in their pretences ; 
He Kad’s Bookfellers word, and evry Man knows 
What a judge Jacob T—n in Senfe is. 


Then Facob’s Credentials were read; which imply'd 
Whiat our Learnd Author wrote, and his Gains, 


And he maft needs commend him, and be of his fide, 
Since he took not a crofs for his pains.’ 


L VIII. The 
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‘LVIEL 
The Company laugh’d, and befought the Thin Bard 
To leave off his Verfe, and his fally, 
Not think them fuch Fools, as to have him prefer’d, 
For being a Bookfellers Cully, 


L 1X. 
Then advisd him no more to trouble the King 
With the noife of his a a Writer 5 


Becaufe it might prove a moft damnable thing, 
And hinder his Dad of the Mitre. 


L X. 


Tom Yon was next, and a combing his Hair, 
When the Court was juft going to rife, 

And in, Sirs, he fteps it, and enters his Prayer, . 

\. » To betry’d at thisGenral Affize. 


LX 
His crime was for being a Felon in Verfe, 
And prefenting his Theft to the King, 
Tho the firft was a trick not uncommon or fcarce, 
Yet the laft was an impudent Thing. 


L XI. 
What indeed he had ftole was fo little worth ftealing, 
They forgave him the Damage and Coft, (ing, 
Had hetook the * whole Ode,ashe took it peice meal- 





, . ¥ M . C. ° 
He had fin’d for't, but Ten-pence at moft. pe -A Ode 
to the King 

upen the 

LXIIl. Reduction 


Then he begg’d their excufe for his coming fo late; of Namur. 
But Dryden and Congreve fo ply’d Him 
F With 














* In the 


(a8. 


‘With Letters and Praifes, that he thought ‘twas his Fate 
To run one day or other befide Him. 


LXIV. 


Alas | Sirs, he faid, did thefe Gentlemen know 
What a Temper I’m of. they'd not doit 5 

Lhave Wit, tis rrue— but they pefber me fo, 
That Im quite tyr'd with being a Poet. 


L X V. 


‘Poor Gentleman! crys the Court, off with him ftrait, 


Away with the Coxcomb who vaunts 5 
The laft wrote for nothing, but had an Eftate, 
And this writes for nothing, and wants. 


LX V I. 


When to bring up the Rear, Toxy A- -p advances, 
With his Mug, and his Pipe in his hand, 
Secure in himfelf, what ever his chance 1s, 
As long.as he’d Ale at command. 


LX VII. 
The Court lik'd his looks well, but could not beftow 


The place, till they knew what he wrote; i 


Therefore he wasask’d, if h had nothing to fhow 
Fort, befides his huge Face and his Pot. 


LXVIII. 


He had little to fay, becaufe he had written 
But an * Ode, and that could ne're prevail, 


oxford — Wherefore unconcern d, he left ‘em all fitting, 
mye And away he march d off with his Ale, 
of the Late 


Qveen. 


This 























sat k 1 eae worm anste ad 
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LX1x. 
This pleas'd *emthe more, and he had got the Bays, 
‘ But the Regifter told them ‘twas fit 


They fhould firft know, how much thisLegacy'‘d raife , 
Then fet up this Lecture of Wit. , 


L XX. 


For as yet, twas unknown how the Settlement ran, 

- And none had yet look d o're the Deed, 

When fhaking his Reverend Pate the Pro-Caz.- 
Said, He found the more haft the worfe {peed. 


LX XL | 

Then difmifs d-from Attendance, the Wife Convocatio® 
Themfelves and their cares all betook 

To the bufinefs, which chiefly became their Vocation, 
Or to take up their Bottle, or Book. 


4 


LXXIL 

Thus the Mountain brought forth, not fo much 4s 2 
Though fo many were call'd tothe Birth, (Moufe, 
And they went all, as wife asthey came,to their Houfe, 
To return, when we want fome more, Mirth. 

















In imitation of the 65. Epig. 12. Book 


of Martial. 


. Charming Celia’s Arms I flew,, 

And there all Night I feafted 5 

No God fuch Tranfport ever knew, 
Or Mortal ever -tafted. 


Loft in the fweet rie ryeennr ne 
And blefs'd beyond exprefiing, 
How can your Slave, my Fair, faid I, 

Reward fo great a Lleffing ? 


The whole Creation’s wealth furvey, 
Thro’ both the Indies wander, 
Ask what bribd Senates give away, 

And Fighting Monarchs fquander. 


The richeft {poils of Earth and Air, 
The Rifled Oceans Treafure, 

"Tis all too poor a bribe by far, 

_ To purchafe fo much Pleafure. 


She blufhing eryd, my Life, my Dear, 
Since Celia rhus you fancy, 

Give her, but ’tis too much fear, 

A Rundlet of right Nentsy. 


FINIS 














